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From Bedford ftrect, Fanuary 17. 


EIN G invited to a Fune- 

ral, I was willing to ap- 

Pear upon that Occafion 

as the Solemnity requir’d. 

My Maid brought me my 

Black Suit, and I aflumed an Air of 
Stoick Gravity. When I came to 
the Houfe where the Corps lay, I 
underftood by the Pofey of the Ring 
which was given me, the Perfon 
was both Young and Beauriful, and 
cut off with three Days Sicknef. 
Upon this I caft afide Worldly 


Thoughts, and went in among the 
Company to make fome ferious Re- 
fle€tions upon Mortality.I told them, 
Man was made by the Union of two 
Parts ; but they feparate, and each 
returns from whence it came, the 
Earth to the Earth, and the Spirit 
on high. I was interrupted in my 
Difcourfe by a Gentleman who faid 
that Amphiaraus did not enjoy thisBe- 
nefit ; a the Earth fwallowed him 
up Body and Soul; it was not fatif- 
fied to retake what ‘belong’ d to it, but 
detained alfo what did not belong to 
it. Anorher in the Room reply’d 
that thofe who imagine the ~— m 
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Amphiaraus did not enjoy theLiberty 
of re-uniting it {elf to its Principie, 
were grofly miitaken. Although it 
had not been immaterial, but of the 
Nature of the Stars, it would eafily 
have found a way to rife again: For 
{ays he) the Poet who faid that Per- 
onage was yet alive, when he came 
into Hell, made the Return of his 
Soul to the Celeftial Regions more 
difficulc : For it feems eafier to mount 
upwards, if a Man begins to endea- 
vour it, when but a little under the 
Surface of the Earth, than if one 
finks to the Center of it, before one 
begins his Flight towards Heaven. 
Thefe Poetical Fancies I cold them, 
I thought were not ferious enough 
to be minded at this time. Leaving 
them, I went in among the deen 
Mourners, to hear a Divine Condo: 
ing the Mother for the unexpected 
Lofs of her Son. His Doétrine con- 
filled of feveral Heads. All Men 
(faid he) at fome time or other are 
feized with extreme Grief, they are 
fubje& to abundance of Difeafes ; 
Children die as well as their Parents, 
and there are Matcrials remaining to 

ive others Life. Death winds up 
the Fate of every Mortal ; it frees 
us from all the Miferies incident to 
achangeable World. The Grave 
claims us 2s its own, and inevitable 
Time mows us level with the Earth. 
Neceflity cafts all our Lots for us, it 
determines whether we fhall live 
happy or miferable in an Invifible 
Srate, and the Sufferings we feel 
here do not fo muck as deferve an 
Elegy. Itis but a Folly to grieve at 
anything that can’t be prevented. Na- 


ture will have its Courfe, and be per: 
feéted whether we will or not. He 
concluded, that in general every one 
oughtto meditate feriowlly with him. 
{:if, and that the longeft Life is not & 
the beft, but that which is the mof 
vertuous. The Mournful Lady and 
the whole Company heard this Le- 
ture with a feeming Satisfaction ; but 
for my Part I was not fo mightily 
taken with it.I told them it appear’d 
to me,that the Doétor had il) apply'd 
fume of his Difcourfes ; feeing they 
contained nothing which relates 
more to the Death of Young People 
than of others. 1 may fay likewife 
(added I) that a Comparifon being 
brought of Ears of Corn, it would 
be abfurd if the Queftion was to mo- 
derate an Affliction grounded on the 
Youth of the Perfon who ts to be 
bewail’d ; for according to the ufual 
Courfe of things, the Corn-Harveit § 
is not made till che Earsareripe. It 
were better to make the athiéted 
Perfon confider the State of the Fruit 
of Trees. Count the Apples when 
they are in Bud, and tell them every 
Week afterwards, and youll find the 
number of them is always decrea- 
fing ; it is much if one half be pre- 
ferved rill the time of gathering. As 
for the other Reafons the Divine 
ae us,| {aid eg good enough, 
ut had nothing but what was com- 
mon. Nay, he ends with a Maxim, 
which in one Senfe is more apt to 
increafe the Sorrow than to‘cure it. 
I had given fome Directions of my 
own upon this folemn Occufton, had 
not the Bearers come in and taken 
away the Corps, which broke up 
the 
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the {rious Conferences. When I 
came home at Midnight, I made 
other Reflections to my felf upon 
humane Frailty. I compared the 


5 Life of Manto a Garden of Flowers 


{prinkled with the dew of Heaven. 
asthey are juft peeping forth out of 
the Clifts, of their thin Hoods with 
Variety of Colours, where fome dic 
before they are well blown, others 
are cropt off by the Hands of filly 
Children as foon as the Leaves be- 
gin co difcover their gawdy Gayety. 
Some again ftand fo long, till they 
drop and wafte away by the Sun 
foaking up all their Moifture, with 
its {corching Beams. A Million of 
Allufions of this kind may be de- 
{cribed in very natural Figures, to 
fhew that Youth, Beauty and Power 
are as quickly cut down by the {wife 
ftrokes of Providence, as the flender 
{tring of a Spider’s Web happens to 
be broke by a breeze of Wind,or the 
infenfible Motion of fo fimple a 
Creature as the Mee ofa Fly; b 
which means the induftrious Inet, 
let it be one, five, ten or twenty 
Weeks old, drops and is immediate- 
ly trod to Death,without any regard 
to the time it has liv’d, or the {mall 
or great Number of fine or courfe 
Webs it has weav'd by its admirable 
Dexterity and Skill. 





From my Houfe in $s. James's Square, 
January 18. 


THis Morning the Nightingale 
I have kept imprifon’d in a Cage 
jor feveral Months, begun an Hour 
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earlier than ordinary to fing out her 
fweet Matins. and as | thought in a 
much higher flrain than ever. The 
Melody was {0 fine, and fhe obfer- 
ved all her ftops with fuch a parti- 
cular Exaétnefs, as made me lay a- 
fide all Thoughts of Srudy for that 
Day. I arofe, and finding my Hu- 
mour was very airy. I] tirft betook 
my {if to. play with the Cat, the 
Dog, and the Squirrel. Whilft I 
was thusentertaining my {lf with 
this Variety of Divertions, my Wife 
comes in with the Man and the 
Maid,who ftood as People aftonifh’d, 
What (faid fhe) an old Man of three- 
{core and ten,half in the Grave,danc- 
ing withfilly Animals!Surely you dote, 
From this Sport, | went to my Viol, 
and call’d up the Children in the 
Houfé to bring theirPipes andDrums 
and joyntheir Mulick with mine. 
In this Frolick myWedding Clothes, 
which had not feen the light for a- 
bove thirty Years, muft necds be 
put on, and a red Ribbon tycd tu 
my Cravat. Being all Life and 
Vigour, 1 march’d abroad, and wan- 
ted not for Company. As1 pafsd 
along in the Streets, fome faid, poor 
Man. he is craz.d ; and others cry’d 
out, not fo, he is more Kaavifhthan 
Lunatick. juft as 1 was encompaf- 
fed by the Crowd, and expecting e- 
very Moment to be mobb'd, my 
Brother's Servant came to me with a 
fad Counrenance, and told me he 
was fecking for me, and had fome 
earneft Bulinefs wich me: For a 
dreadful Tragedy had been aéting 
at their Houfe ever fince break of 
Day. Upon this News, without ask- 
ing 
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king what was the Matrer, a fudden 
put to all my Gayery ; for 
I inftantly returned home, pull'd off 
my gaudy Plumes of Vanity, and 
drefed my felf all in Black, fixing in 
my Countenance an Air of folemn 
Gravity. Our Boy call’da Coach, 
and I halted to my Brother's Houf, 
to fee what a ftrange kind of Scene 
was then reprefencing there.Coming 
in, my Silter-in Law told me, that 
my Grandfon (a hopeful Youth of 
Sixteen) was feized about Midnight 
with an unufual Diftemper, and was 
then juft ready to expire. As I be- 
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held rhis melanchelly Objeét,I could 
not refrain breaking out into patiio- 
nate Refenrments, to fee a Stripling 
in the Bloom of his Age bidding the 
World adieu, with full Eyes and a 
fmooth Skin, a fine Shape and a ten- 


der Heart, a {weet Countenance and 
his Pailions eafie, not railed into 
Storms, or boiling over with Mad- 
nefs, like the Billows of the fwelling 
Ocean, which are never quiet bur 
when there is no breeze of Wind to 
difturb their Courfe. However, I 
could not but wifh my felfa dying 
in this happy State, provided I were 
as free from Crimes, as the Monitor 
who lay before me. No fooner had 
Life retired to its laft Forr,the Heart, 
and the Soul of rhis Youth feparated 
from its Body ; but I returned back 
to my Study with a thoufand ftrange 


Thoughts. O Lord God, fiid |. 
how are my Patfions raifed, and how 
do they flow over as a mighty Tor 
rent, co think that Man, the Maft 
piece of the Creation, fhould int 
Morning fee all in Profperiry, and 
account himfelt. happy, and befor 
Night tind his Joys vail’d over wit! 
a thick Cloud of Melancholy! I x 
member Seneca tells of Senecio Corne. 
lim, a Man crafty in getting, and te. 
nacious in holding a great Eftate. 
and who wosas diligers im the Car 
of his Body, as of his Money: 
curious‘of his Health as of his Por 
fetfions, that he all Day long atten. 
ded upon his fick and dying Friend . 
but when he went away, was quick. 
ly comforted, fupp'd merrily, went 
to Bed chearfully, and on a fudden, 
being farpriz’d y a Quinancy,fcarce 
drew his Breath untill. che Morning, 
but by thar time died ; being fnatch’d 
from the Torrent of his Fortune 
and the {welling Tide of Wealth, 
and alikely hope bigger than the 
Neceilities bf ten Men. This Acci- 
dent wat much talk’d of thenin Rome. 
becaufe it happened in fo great a 
Fortune, afd in the midft of wealthy 
Defigns ; and prefently it made a 
wife Man coniider, how imprudent 
a Perfon he is, who difpofes of ma- 
ny Years to come, when he is not 
Lord of to Morrow. 





